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are some distance out of reach, and that if either
is to cut his name at all, it can only be one of
them raised on the other's shoulders. There is,,
for a moment, a struggle in the minds of both.
Then Bill's will triumphs, and lifting James
up, who cuts his name in rapture, Bill's only
pleasure, the only reward of his walk, is such of
James's pleasure as, received by himself vicari-
ously, is in excess of the pain consequent on
his own self-denial.

Now, hi this short drama, of which Bill is
the moral hero, we have all the elements of
virtue, as conceived of by the positivist, in their
immediate bearing on the agent. We see what
is virtue, we see what is not virtue, and we
see that which, while resembling it, yet is not it.
The delight of the two tourists in cutting their
respective names stands here for the logical end
of life, and the vindication of it as being worth
the living. But the separate pursuance of this
end by each of them is not virtue ; neither is
the suffering undergone by each in his long and
toilsome walk. This last, as Miss Bevington
puts it. is fi but disguised personal expediency ; '
and so far from being identical with virtue, is,
in her opinion, in strong contrast to it. We